e e

SOCIE l‘l \il'l' ll\(

White Oaks Loige Nu, 20, A, F. & A. M

Regular communications on the first

and thurd Saturdays of each month,
Visiting brothers cordially invitad.
A. L, Panxer, W, M,
M. H. Koon, Secretary.

llulll r Ladge Ne, 9, I(, ol 1%,

Meots Thursday evening of ench week
at Talinferro hall. Visiting brothers
cordially invited to attendl,

Grorar Kerrs, C.C.

Jons l‘turn:"'n oK. of B & 8.

‘Juhlru Hule I,mlgn No, 14, I, 0, O, F

Meets Tuesday eveaing of ench week
at Tulinfesro Hull ut 8 o'clock,  Visiting
brothers cordinlly invited to attend.

Eon. I, Comney, N. (i

Jor A, Gusar, B vrn-'lur)‘.

—

CHU RO II!ILI‘.{ TORY,

Methodist Church,
Preaching every Sunday at 11 A M
and 740 7. M.
pundey School in moruing at 10
oclock. Prayer meeting every Wedne
day evening nt 7:50 o'clock,
Tuos. Hopasox, Pastor.

and Departure
Daliy Mails.

Eastern mail frum (‘urllmgt- arrives, Ga.m

Fastern mail for Quarthoge  closes,

atg P M, )
Southern mail vin Nogal, I't. Stanton;

Lincoln and Hoswell arrives 2 to 3 p. m,
Southern mail for same points departs

immediately after the arrival of the
eantern mail.

Jicarilla mail arrives Mondays ond
Thuradays at 12 m. Departs at 1 p.m.
sams days.

Richardson mai' arrives Mondiys and
Wednesduys and Fridays at 12 m. De-
puria sume thl.\ﬂ ut l p. m.

PUhi OFFICE HOURS.
Tam o7 p om Sundays—8nm. to
9a onand for 1 hour alter arvivid of
gtage from Lincoln, Money orders and
Regioter Dep't open from D aom, to 5 p, m

—— e

E—

Arrival

of

That Empty Barrvel.

YT got wy furnlture ont of storage the
other day," sald a New Yorker, “‘and my
wife and I thoughbe we would unpaok the
chilnn apd brie o-broe curselves, lustead of
paying 80 cents an hour to the storngd
men to do it Tho stufl was packed In
five barrels, one of whicls we noticed was
lighter than tho rost

“When wo bojin to unpack that one, we
conclmled that It suust contain our most
frogile nrtleles of voreu, for wo [rst como
soross A layer of exeolslor nod soft poper,
A fout In thickness DBelow thls was an-
othor layor, equally thick, and when we
had L)l unpacked the bareol amd found
nothlng but exealsior nod doft poaper we
Euvow not what to think,

“We wore still mors finhbergnsted on
finding no chinaon mmoving the packing.
W, of course, concluded that oar things
kad  lbeen stolen wnd roproschod oorselvos
for our fulw voonomy in dolng tho unpasalk-
fng vurselves, for {6 14 o ruleof the storngo
cotionrn wi patronlzed not to pay [or agy
urtivies broken or missing onless fta wen
do the unpscking.

 As wo mlsed nathing when the other
barrols had boon bnpacked, wy wife gudg-
eled ber Lralng to oxplain the mystors.
Ble fonlly remotsbered that when we gave
up Bousekoeplng, 115 years ogo, thore was
a lol of excelslor left over when the chine
had been packed, Inoa fit of economy ehs
poked 1t nll fn s superfluous barrel, which
wis duly headed up and onrtod to the ho-
Wl whore wo apent the winter. It waa
stored o the garrot without boing un-
packed and Joast spring wos sent o the
stornge warchouse.

“Wo secordingly have pald not only
for tho storsgo for nihe months of an
empty barrl, Lut fur Its cartnge on thres
differant vconsluns—Irom the houss to tho
hotel, from the hotel to the storage ware
bouse and from the warchouse 0 whor
wo now Hvel"—New Yurk Suo.

Tragleal.
The sort of story most in favor for serial

publication In newspapors is apt to be |

traglenl and bloody In the extreme, It e
rolated that n contributor offersd a eon-
tinued story Intended for such publliestion
o the bead of n syndicnte,

“In your story sufliclently deamatict'’
asked tho syndieate wmanngor.  “* Doos 1t
eontaln erbes, polsonings—is It Jark
enough!"'

“Durk!" exclalmed the nuthor  “Why,
tho moment you begin to read it you'll
think you're un n train and have gone
right into o tunnel."'—Youth's Compan-
lon.

Not m Work of Nenosslty,
“You mustn't binek your shoos thie
morning, Johnny,'" sald Mre. Billus,
““Why vott

" Becaud IL's Sunday. Youshould have |

attendid o that matter last night.  Pe
aldon, " added Mr. B as, e rriedly feeling
In his upper Jeft Nt vest poeket, I
wank you to rou over to the drug wtore
And get e sotne olgars "' —Chlcagoe Trib-
utin,

A MTerent .I\‘r
Mr. Meoekor—It gricves mo sorely, my
san, to learn that yoo tell upnoroths. Take
Washington, for exnmplo, e nover found
It nocesunry to lis
Junior Menker—1 know It, father, but
in his day thaw wasn's anything to lle
about.  Ho never tried to trade an alvgun
fur & higyele ‘eur Whey Aldn’s have ‘om
HBusiness Jn business, you know, — Boston
Courler,

A ﬂul‘llclanl. Canae,

The gentleman from Boston had gone
to Konsas to grow up with the country,
Tt someliow be lefi there quite sudden.
ly. A Kansan in 5t Louls was (alking
to a gan there about the Nostonlan's de
partum

“Wo run him olean out of the state,'
pald the Kansan,

“What was that for?’

“Wea had good reason to. Ha aught to
In thankiul we m.'m t hang bl *

“What did Lo dot

“Wall, wo had ooe of the Liggmt oy
clouve of the mason Just wltcr be comm,
ond ho spoke of 18 ue Lo ‘wynd.' "'=]e
trois Free Pross

BEAT THE GAME

| S Dunke Steorer Could Get the Best of
Uncle Hirnan,

“Yls I'vo ben to New York, an I've
soen all the sights from the World tower
down,'’ sald Unecle Hiram Hayiufy, loung-
Ing into the store of Pluchbock, the village
Jeweler,

“Yo hov?" gald Pinchbeck sympathoet-
leally. “*An what do you consider the cun-
riousest cxporicnes ye bad deown thur,
Unele Hir'mt?"

“I hinddn’t hardly struck the teown,’' re-
plied the worthy agriculturist, *‘before
afoller with o gay shirt buzaum an striped
panta steps up to me an passcs some ob
servationg on how the weather was fur
crops.  Lord kpows how he knowaed 1 was
frow the back deestricts, 'Waal,'says I to
myeelf, *Liere’s one o' themn bunkor fellers,
Hir'm. Keop your weather eye peeled.’

“He wa'n't, though, Didn't pester me
to hev a drink an didn't ask how was the
folks down to Cornville. I knowed all
thom tricks by the newspapera  Just as
sooon as he'd 'n’ ald, "Won't ye hev a lit-
tlo suthin?’ b, ‘How's Aunt Sosan’s ro-
matics? I'd 'a friz onto that feller an hol:
lered * Porlice!”

“All's he wanted was to sell me a gold
waoatch wuth, I sh'd jedge, n cold hun-
dred.  He offered it for $25, an I seon Lim-
mojit that ho muss hs' stols [k So 1 snys,
‘Mister, 1 b'loove yostale thnt thero watoh,
an 'l give yo yer ch'ice—olther 1°1 onll
an orfleer, or yo'll give 1t to moe fur $10,"

T gee I senlrt him bad, an besnys kind-
er sorrowfullike: 'Waal, I a"posie I'11 hev to
do it,  Glve me the ten,' "

“Wa'n't yer consclence prickin ye a bit,
Unclo Hir'm?'" asked Plnohbeok.

“No, sires," replied Uncle Haytoft
“Didn'y hev no sort o' compunetion 'bous
glttin the best of a chap like that. Thar'a
the watch. Ye kin jedge for yerself of I
didn't git n bargain.

“1 kin supply you with a watoh simi-
lar," sald Pinchbeck after examining the
tlmoplocs, *'fur about $10 the dozen.*’

“No! Kin ye, thought Waoal, Plnch-
beck, 1wouldn’t ha' told yo the rest o' the
story ¢f yo hadn't sald that. Truth is, I
did give $10 fur i, but 'twas a counterflt
biL I aln't mo greenhorn, even of my
pants don't hov orenses fure sn aft, by
gosh!"'—New York World,

How to Attraet Flles.

She was u very pretty glrl, tastefully
dressed, and her brown halr curled and
rolled about her low swhite forchead ina
wity that was entrencing, considering how
hot the weather was nnd how many falr
locks that had been curled that morning
wern hanglng In straight strings over
other folr brows.

It wns warm in church. Thers were
lots of flies about, nt the peoplo seated
in the Immediate viclnlty of the protty
girl wore pleased to notlee that the flies
all hovercd round the pretty giel's head.

Only the young muon who sat beslde her
was troubled ocenslonally by the little
postorers that she Impatlently brushed
from her face when they became too nu-
Moreus.

At the conelusgion of the servics thoprot-
ty girl snd her eseort wallied out with the
rest of the congregition, sod whe youug
pian whs heard to exclalm:

"By Loorge, did you over soe 8o 10any
files, Neli?'" And Nell ropled in smoth-
ercid tones:

**Did you potice them, Fred? 1 declare
I shall never try thot ogoln. I curled my
bair this worning with sugnr nnd water, '

Just then tho flies discovered thele do
parting viothn In the throng, sad with o
Vuzz flow after her —Exzhinge,

HE EXPLAINED.

Tlhey Never Had the Refiluing Influence
of o Mothoer's Love,

ST bet a dollar on the red one. T'H
mako it ten wore If any fellow thinks
thot gray one will over koock him out. "’

“1'wo got you for §5."

“Waan't that a dalsy? Thereo he goes
rlght back on tho snnw gpot. '’

“It that gray ono had o little more
room, ho wouldl ek the red quicker than o
hound pup cun ek o skilley, "

Thets wore the strangs sounds thab
wiore heard on Dearburn strocs on a recont
afternvon when 8 crowd gathered uround
o market wagon filled wich eountry prod-
uee, with a orate of chickens oo top of
the potatoes, turnips, ote.  Tho crato wns
divided, one end contnining s half doaen
pullets, whilo In tho other #nd there were
two roostars looking aa prowd na the toy
roosters that the Demoorata hovo on hand
and nre willing to disposo of at o ruluous
sncriflca.

Tho gray bird geomed 80 hoavo an idea
that by stloking his hoad through the
arate and flllng his lungs, na Il ho were
bvlug examined for o o Insuranes, beo
could strike a note that would perhiaps ba
lioard Ly the friends down on the fanmn.
Hlis effurt was echoed Ly the red fellow,
who ralsed him a note or two.

Then they glared at ench other mueh a8
the tenor looks at the basso after the latter
hns sung a wolo, and 6 mmwent Inter they
waro ot it, with blood and feathers flying

of the brute In the averngo mnn—often
more—and there wns soon n orowd col

| ofiee.

HE TENDED THE FURNACE.

Mz, Wl;gluwmﬂa Thonght He Wis En-
tirely Compotent,

“Hero's the furnsce man's bl sald
Mre. Wigglesworth moeekly ns hor husband
put her fovs over the rvgister and opencd
the evening paper,

Mr. Wigglesworth took tha LIl Imipa-
tiently, ax n wan does when his wife
hands it to him, and glared it over, Wiy
Lirow darkeniog. 1t bad been a numoerous
duy for bille

“It's too much!” he exclaimed, “ Fel-
low comes hero in the morning, puts on a
fow shovelfuls of coal, shakes the furnace
down, gnes away, cotes haok and does the
same thing nt night and charges $10
mwounth for it 'S'noutenge, ond I won's
put up with is. I'll tend tho furnaco my-
self."

“Do—do you think you—nnderstand
it?"* vontured his wifo.

“Underst—  There, thore,"
Mr. Wigglesworth pitsingly, “don't he a
fool, Fauma."  And he smiled that lofty
snille whlilch a man keops on hand for his
wile,

The next morning he Intercepted the
man, dosed the fornnee Hbeeally with
ounl, gave it a good deaft and went to the
Two bonrs lnter s boy without any
mittens on his bands blew vielently in
with o noto stating that the house was
brurning up. Mr Wigglesworth went
home nt oo, He did not run exactly,
hut the recollection of those open and for-
gotten drafts strack coldly to his hears
and spurrod bim on. That was why ho
got thora in time to prevent the wondwork
duing nuything more than to break out in
lnrge drapsionl blisters.

““Why didno't yo shut off the deafts?’ ho
yolled as ho roshed down the cellur stalra,
*Think I'm o bloated bondholder that T
con leavo business apy minute to ran
Lomo and tend fres?t'

Mra. Wigglesworth made no reply. She
had beon mareled long cnough for that,
Mr. Wigglesworth snatehod opan the doors,
seooped 1o some coal and banged to the
drafts, dolng all this with a man's em-
phnsls, then wont back to the office.
When he eame home to supper, he found
his wife with her winter clonk on, and
there was o blue cast to her features. Tho
meroury had concealed ftself in the bulb
of the thormomoter that hung by the
looking glnss and wne glving vent to
blood curdiing chuckles.

“Brererl' eried Mr. Wigglesworth as he
bulged Into the room. “‘What nlls ya?
Hunning a cold storsgo plant! Got o con-
traot on hand to aliip boef south? Why
don’t yo do more and freese to death?"”

“I—1 think the flre Is out," hls wile
returned apologetically.

“Out nothing!" snorted Mr. Wiggles-
worth, charging down the collar stajrs
But It was, thongh, Two umplres goold
not havo declured ¢ more so.  Mr. Wig-
gleswarth didn't come up from the cellar
for 114 hours, which timoe he wos down on
his knces working with a steaming brow
and somo mysterious wronches to overturn
tho furnnce grate. FPeople going Ly and
lovking 1n at the collar window might
Linve seon his oyoballs gogeling for, [ar
out into the night. At tho ond of tho first
Lour Mra. Wigglesworth came half way
down thoe shalrs, It wns just at the mo-
ment when the wroneh for the thirtieth
hne hind slipped off the grate har, tuking
with It the lnst knpekle on Mr, Wiggles-
wiorth's hand,

“Can't 1 help you, denr?’ sho sald
goftly.

“You got up stalral" sercamed Mr
Wiggleaworth, taking his fingurs ont of
his mouth to make way for the reinork,
nnd his wife understood 6t onee that thnt
wns the thing to do.

By nand by he hud a fire golng and
onime on deck for arnlen.

“I s'pose you'd sct here and let a fire
walk riglit out over you,' hio snld, with
e sarcasm, “'Didn't appear to know
enongh toopan a dralt and snye your 1fo, "

“1 audn't understand that you wanted
mo to help you with the furunee'' his
wife nuswered cooingly ns sho wouund
sotno more bandages around him.

Me. Wigglvsworth's oyes glared bale-
fully, and there was Inngungo on his Hps,
but hinving nogleoted to open tho smaoko
pipo he hand to rueh down stalrs agaln. It
took him somo time to find out where the
trouble Iny, and he came book voughing,
with his oyes running.

“Why don't ye open n window?'' he
edlled, "Want us to bensphyxioted, don's
ye, and havo to be brought to with dince-
tlons pnated In o serapbook? Open some
windows somewhore and let's have some
[resh nir!"’

Which was done, and whoen the smoke
wont out two oases of inciplent pnenmo-
pla enme to to take its place. M. Wig-
glesworth wont early to boed, socompanied
by & rubber hot water bottle propared ox-
prossly for the ocension. Hor husband sat
up to nurse the furnace. Ske never
lenrnod what hour ho came to bod,  She
wos drosming nt the momuont of being
aflont In the troplo sead. Deautiful follnge
and fowers pladdened the shoros npoar
which shoe salled, and anon the soft note
of the bulbul eame, borbe on the spley
breeze that walted warly from the dis-
tant groves.

roturnml

leetod aronud the wagon, Interest In the
outooine of tho fight overshadowoed nny |
binsiness that was on hand, and divided |
oplulons ne to the werits of sach Lisd wure
frenly linekod with wagors

When the man from the country who |
ewnid tho load enmoout frosn o nelghbor-
Ing wet goods dispensary brushing eracker
erumibm out of bis whiskers, a thnld Jiwtle
man who had ben a furtive obseryer of |
tho chilcken dispute from the outer cirole
nf tho orowd sald

These chilckeng nl’ yours have been
baving no awfal Ughk'
¥Yas? ”1-1 m clhowin each other up

rlght smunrt.”

“Whot do you supposs makes them
quarrel sol!™

“1 dunno, mister. T reakon 1t'a hoonuse
they was hatehed Lo an incubator nmd nevur
kunowed the refining influcuce of nmoth
e varly love. "' —<Chleago Iuter Ocoan.

1
|
|
‘ all over the omte.  Thero 18 more or loss

Pawer of the NMress,

Famous Belont st (excitedly ) ~Something
must be dome to atop the spread of the
opluin habit Among womes

Groal Bditor (calmly b=Very well, alr;
il put lonn paragraph saying that s hankee
fog fur opium s asigu of old age.—New
York Weakly.

-—

An Rxveption.
Johnnie—~Mamma, this book says knowl-
' edge is power,
Mommue—And it in, my child.
o, mamma, it sn't. | know thero na
ile in the puutry, but | can's get "=
(uukoe Hlsda

S ——

1 Ouglit to e Mg Now,
! The Codome L {wiih odtonitatiuua
{ Yo, 1 aid KEED st menenall
oulk wesl
Mern, Kaustik [n!.ll hind hen

td sty )
benrs whea

rd his tales

Loy Lt == Noithan thha You shatild  any
LELTE ) T A 1T } vo bowil 1 P i e
winee you Killed the «Uldvngo Hevar
-

||"lh: n

Noxt morning the man eame and bullt
s new fire. Me. Wiggloswaorth stood gloom:
Hy over him watehing how It was done.
ho came up stairs, whore s genile
hent was ditffusing ltself throughout the
FoGInn,

“Don't you think' — his wife began,

"Don't you think nothing!"" he cried
angrily. “You're always whining around
nhout ny ceonvmizing with this thing

{und that thing, but don't you ever say

anything more to me sbout tonding your
old furnace, You're Hke all thoso smars
nleek women who wre always snuflliog
arotnd nbout the ballot and all them
thiings, hut the noxt thma you've got any
woonomizing to do with a furnnce you
tako and borrow the mwoney of your own
fothor and do ie.*

And to this day Mra Wigglmsworth be-
lloves that somuvliorw she wns responsibile
for IL—=W. O, Fuller, Jr., in Hockland
Tribtne

Nature and Art Crowding Each Other.

“1 wish the men sitting bolind ms
woulil quit brushing ngainst my back
hatr!" angrily exelalmed the slim young
womnn Ip one of the front rows, addrous-
g the plump young woman by her slde,

“Iv'e my long wose, miss,'’ apologleed
the uan Behind her, *‘and I can’s shovten
It You'll have totako In your Payelo
koot o dMitle.'=Chieago Hecord.

Bome Welp,
Penwipor—I've just had an addition to
my family, e, and L would ke nn in-
Erenno kN oy wigmm,
Head of Firro—1 ean't do that, Pen-
wiper, but 111 arrange it so you cun work
hluh'ﬂ.—-\uw York “ orill

ldmtmlaltﬂl.
Commerelal Travelor (1o employor)=
Well, ' off, My, Glbbs Goodbiy!
Kployer—Goodlhy, and s sinocessful
trip. amd rogomber, Me, Blowand, thal

Il wder 1 beaven's Brat law, Tt Bits,

IT WAS COLD.

But Just How Cold It Was He Didn't Re-
nlize Until Later,

Four men sat around the table—four
mon and sevon bottles, The bottles were
empty; the mwen were not entirely so,

“You have all séen pretty cold weather,
1 must say, and s maust have taken good
constltutions to stand 1¢, but oot home, "
snld the renn from the west, with a qules
simile.  Then he put down the bottle and
went an:

“Out home, 1 started to say, 1t gots
gven colder than hers, I Imagine, 1 pe-
member ono ulght last winter, for In-
gtance, whon 1t rather surprised me. 1
knew 1t was golng to be frosty, but the
meroury gradually erept down the tobe of
my longest thermometer until {6 had dis
oppearod entirely o the bulb at the bot-
tom.""

*What did you do then!’ asked one of
s companions.

“Turned the thermamater, " replied the
westorner,  *Curlous to oo just how cold
It was golng to ba, 1 torned It upside
down and hang 16 an the nall agaln.  In-
side of flve minutes It had dropped the
whole length of the tubo onee more aod
wad huddled together In one lump, trylng
to keep warmn. 1 felt sorry for that moer-
oury, but I turnod the thing again and
hung it ap whero tho cold was less notlee-
able. If you will bellove me, gentlémen,
1 roversed ends by sotual eount with that
thermometer seven times thatnight, Thon
1 got tired of gotting out of bed and let
tho thing go. The followlng morning 1
figured out that itmust have beon at least
478 degrees bolow zero, not taking into
consideration’' —

The westerner who had senrchod for
the nbsolute zero pnusod nnd on leoking
around found himself aslone with the
ampty bottlea,

“Kxouse me, sir,"" enid the waiter re-
speotfully, ' but the gentlomen who went
out just now told me to remind you to
suttle tho blll.'—Truth.

The ¥astor's Diary,

Here 18 n poage from tho diary of the

Rev. Mr. Emerson, pastor of the ehurch
st Conway, Mass., early in the present
century:
Jon. 1, 1800.—Iind muech company. In
tho evening wmarried a couply; feo, $1.25
Hund a cheeso given me; value, §1. Deacon
Ware, a prosent of beef; value, about 20
cents.

Jan., 4.—Attonded to study.
rum, 50 oents,

Jan. 2§~DMarriod three couples; fouo,
$0.25.

Feb. 4. —Paid a woman tallor for one
day 256 conta,

July 8, —Bottle rom at Bardwell's storo,
B0 centa.

Aug. 18,—Two quarts of rum at Wil
Nams' store, $1.50, Puld for killing hog,
17 centa.

Oat. 10.—~Put in a collar for wintor use
88 barrels of cldor; valus, $32,

Deo, 20, —Lord's day. Preached from
II Samuel i, 87, “*How are tho mighty
fallon. " —Callector,

Bottls

Harmonionn,

m
L

Wi

Bho—Yonr stop sults mine beantifally!
Ho—low lucky! Espoolally us I dance
%0 bodlyl

Bimple,

A conjurer 18 nuturnlly supposed to be
tho cloverest man in tho company. Some
times, however, bo is only uexe to
olevurest,

One ovening n man was performing the
old trick of producing epes from o pooke
bhandkerahlef, whon he remnrked to s He
tle boy I fun:

““Bay, my boy, your mother can’t get
ogga without hong, oan sho?"

“OF eourso she oun!" replied the hoy.

“Why, how i8 that?** asked tho oonjurer

t*Sho kevps dnoks!"’ roplied the boy nmid
roar of laughtor.—Youth's Companlon.

Freanution.

Hor Yong ellken lashos swopt hor obeok,
but swept off nothing,

1 confess, "' (altered the noble lord who
was stting for her hand, *'that I have beon
divorced threo times, and that 1 have
elopod with an actrosa. '

Bhe trombled.

“But,'" sho rejolned as onlmly as pos
#hile, “my bappiness Is nt stako, and you
are almost & stratngor. Ought oot to ssk
ovon further evidenoo of your nohle lino
ago and aristocratio connections?'—=Deo
trolt Tribune.

The Teudoney.

The orchestra was playlng the overtor
Tho gallory was already manifesting lme
patience.

“1 suppose,"’ remarked the soubrotte as
she stood  before the milrror, ' that every-
body in the audionce will desplse me in
this costume. "

Tho leadiog Indy mused.

“You cortainly can't be surprised,** she
rejolned, *{f they look dowa on you.*'

The soubrotte morely glanoed at her
gnuse akiet and shiversd —Dotroit Trib-
una.

A Load on Her Mind,

Mra O'Brien—Geod mornin, Mm. Mo
Cabe.  An phwat waakes yez luok so sad!

Mre, MoCabe—Ehure, Denuls was sent
to jall for slx montha.

Mrs, O’ Brien—Whell, shure, don't worry.
Elx mionths will soon pase.

Mrs, MoOabe—Shuro, siad's piwas wor-
rles e, Tt Bits,

Tralusd,
“Mr. Winks s s very ploasant gentle)
man.  Is ho married or single!'’
' Married, I'mn sure, '
**IHd bo speak of his wife?*
“*No, but ha didn's onee forget to lean
agninss tho sofa plllows.''—Chicage Inter

Axn Ellgibie Offer,

The old Count Bpolverinl has hed his
onlivus hoart set all aglow by the Nery
ginaces of & bewisehing young Isdy, and
ho proposes to her In the following termae:

“Higourina, will you do e the honer of
bnum!.n. wy widow! '—Farfulla Bloll)

———

!- OZANNE'S

Tri-Weekly Passenger
and Express Line

FROM
SAN ANTONIO to JTJANCOILN
VIA

White Oaks, Nogal and Fort Stanton !

Elegant new coaches have been put on this line, which will leave
San Antonio every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY, 1mme-
diately after the arrival of the train, tor which it wili wait, however
late the train may be; and will reach San Antonie from White Oaks
every TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY and connect with
the eastbonnd truin. No more night travel, Passengers will stop
over night at the Mountuin Station ranch, and reach White Oaks in
time for dinner next day. None but careful, seber men are employed
to drive. and no expenge will be spared to muke passengers safe and
comfortably. Coachies will leave White Ouks overy Munday, Wed-
nesdhy and ¥riday {or the railrond. In all my eight years experi-
ence in currying the U, 8, mal I have never had a single accident
resulting in njury to anv one. Passengers who regard their comfort
and satety will do well to patronize the Ozanne Stage Line, and when
they reach White Oaks to

Stop at the Hotel Ozanne!

Where they will be tuken care ot as well as if at their own homes,

We strive to serve the publle.
U. OZANNE, Prop.

JOB PRINTING!
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oOF ETERT DIDESCRIPTIION,
T A

THE EAGLE OFFICE

Is Thoroughly Equipped to Do
All Classes of Job Work

From a Lady's Visiting Card to
a 24x36-in. Poster.

We are not given to idle boasting, hut are amply prepared to

verify our assertions in this regard. A trial will convince,

Business Men

Who appreciate

Good Work

Will save money and time by calling on us for

Commercial Printing!
We Guarantee Satisfaction.

Book YWork

e COENC LU DN GOY) s
Briefs, Catalogues, By-Laws,
Pamphlets, Ete.,

a satisfactory manner, at |-1"u.-{.-s commensurate

Executed

good work, and delivered when promised.

Legal Work!
Blanks of All Kinds

On Hand and for Sale

We print these blanks ourselves and guarantee their

only with

Legal Accuracy.

Will pay for 52 numbers of the best country paper
in the territory,

WhitOks
Ty Yhitela

EAGLE

Which is also Unexcelled as

An Advertising Medium

N




